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Tie duke of Devonshire has entered
his 52d year in capital health.

AvgErsos UlanLeEs SWINeU RNE has
been uskeid 0 write a poem on the
Privce lHenry of Battenberg’s latest
baby.

Hesu Marnner, 101 years old, one

»

of Napoli velerans,
sqll:l"ll New York
duys ago,

diedd in o
tenement o few

Mu Porven of Vineluml, N. J., has
eaten an esg every day (or the last hall
centity,  Up to date be hng pulverized
1,521 dozen.

Ox the oround of familiarity with
French. the British Ministor and the
Parisiaon Minlster at Washinglon are
getting gquite chummy.

Sana Dewxnanvr, who has always
smoked cloarettes, has now taken to
mild cigars,  She remains, as nsnal,
fond of newspuper pulfs

Trk quecn of Eogland seldom drinks
more than one small glass of wine nl
dinner, and  afterwards takes a few
drops of good Scoteh whisky.

A ssren of the fwnons  Enelish
Juristy Sie Chneles Russell, is an abhess
in Californin.  Sho iz suid o be in
every way the intelleetunl equal of her
distinguished hrother,

Query Vicroria sat for pn hour or
two in Hyde Pork one day lost weelk,
and a covrespondont who saw hor says
she  looks  ped,
wrinkled, and not ot all amiabile.

small,  profusely

Tur sttempt of Pavls milliners o
render the corn Nower popalue is re-
ported to have failed, for the rvenson
thut the corn Nower dused 1o Ll
fuvorite Nower of old Emperor William
of Germuny.

Presmoest Hanrisos devotes about
an hour w dny o newspapers, Hoorends
the editorful comments ot out for
Bivn by Blijnh Halfowed, sponds o fow mio-
menison the tolegraphic nows, anid ol
ways looks over the biseshall sedros.

Mn;:-t Brrne Joussox, of Chleago,
has been engaged to sing in the choir
of the East End Proshylevian Chuveh
of Pittshurg ot o sulney of 2,000 5
yoar. This is suid o ho the
salavy padd o aoehopeh singer in the
United Stutes.

It

Ix remombrance of hey gooidl work
for Hindoo women o nonmber of large
photographs of Ludy Dufforln, done on
poreelain and handsomely framed, aee
being distributed by subseription 1o
most of the hospitiuls In Indla, where
they will ba hung up in the wards.

Carr. Naraanmu 1L FAugNER of
Mulue, althourh he has followed e
sen stendily sixty years, for forty of
which he has been eapiain, “never lost
aoman, never had o oman die at son,
nover lost a spar or sail, aml never
called upon the wmderwriters for o
cent,”

Op mitnenlous eseipes from denth
made by man this deserves 1o go on
record:  When the Cyothin and Poiy-
nesln collided In the S Lawrence the
other day James Low, the quarler-
minster of the Cynthin, was in his berth,
amd when the vessels elpsed for the
aecond thmo oftor the momentary re-
bound bie ovept through the gap in his
own vessel into that made in the Poly-
nesin and thus saved his 1ifo,

i, Exenson, in his recently pub-
lished  dinvy, volntes this:  “‘Henry
Thoreun told me as we walked this nl-
ternoon o good stary about o hoy who
wont to sehool with him (Wentworth),
who presistod the schoolmaster's com-
mind that the children ghould bow to
Dr. Heywood and other gentlomen  us
they went by, And when Dy Hey-
wood stood walting, and clenved his
throat with a ‘hem!" Wentworth said;
Yon need not hem, doctor, 1 shan't
hu“.!T "

Jarmes Panvos, the historian, being
askaod his opinion ol Jackson, in view
ol lishop Pouter's use of the phrase,
sWJueksoninn vulgarity,” when charae-
terizing the munnevs of that time, said:
“Andrew Jackson wns one of the most,
mujestic of men, He possessed o nnd-
urnl dignity and courtliness whiech
novor failed to impress any one who
over suw or met him, Louis Philippe
declared Jackson was the most dignl-
fied man, the most thorough gentle-
mun he had ever meot.”

I'nr Countess de la Torre, who used
to make herself somewhut obnoxious
with her tribe of cats in Kensington,
is now sojourning at a smull inn ot
Gdrard's Cross with a flock of goata
The noble ludy, clad positively aftor
the fashion of nherdswoman, in n full
cotton skirt and blouse bodlce, roams
the country with her four-footed
frionds, sometimes, it I8 said, even
sleeping among them at night in truly
pastoral fashion, Bhe has not descrted
‘her penchpnt for cats, of which she
il keeps o large number.

* Amona John Brighl's slncerost
mourners in thiscountry was Edward

Inohy n mule-splnner, at Providence,

1. Whilos corporal in o British
megiment Finch fell undor tho dls-
pleasure of u superior oflicor, o vindle-
itiva young wprig of nobllity, who
finally had him teled by court-martinl
\and pontenced to bo flogged. Finoh's
to London nnd told hoer
b umed hin Influonce
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REV. DR. TALMAGE.

and Pine, Myrtle and Palm.

The Fostal Time When People Go From
Ciltles Iuto Wooils and Cut Branches
for Bouoths.

The subject of the Rev. Dr. T. De
Witt Talmage's sermon on Sunday, at
Tue Haurross, was “The Bower of
Tree Branclie<” His text was Nehemiah
vilk, W—*0io [orth uato the mount aml
fetch olive branches, and pine branches,
and wivrtle sranches, and palm branches,
and branches of thick trees to make
boothe™ Following is the sermon:

Iv seems s if Mouunt Olivel webe un-
moorel.  The people have gone into the
mountain amd linve cut off tree branches
and put them on their shoulders, and
they come forth now into the strests of
Jerusalem, and on the house-tops, and
they twist these tree branclies into ar-
bops or booths,  Then the people come
forth from theie comfortable homes amd
dwell for seven days in these booths or
arbors, Why do they do that? Well,
it is a groat festal time, It is the feast
of the talernnele: and these people are
going tocelebmte the desert travel of
their fathers and their deliverance from
their tronbles, the experience of their
fathers when, traveling in the desert,
they lived in hooths on thsir way to the
Land of Canian,  Aml so  these booths
also become highly suggestive—I will
not say they aro necessarily typical, but
highly suzgestive—of our nmrch to-
wird hesven wind of the fact that we are
oniy living temporarily here, us it were,
in bopoths or arbors on our way to the
Cananm of etermal rest.

And what was said to the Jews literul-
Iy may to-day be siid lguratively to all
this nudience,  Go forth into the moun.
tain and feteh olive leanches, and
myrtle branches, and palin branches,
and branches of thick trees to make
booths,  Yes, we are only here int -
porary residence,  The merchnnt princes
who tsed to live tn Bowling Green, New
York, huve pussed pway and their resi-
dences nre now the tislds of cheap mer-
chants. Where ave the men who lifty
vears ago owned New York?  Passed on,

There is no use in our driving our
stakes oo deep into the carth; we aroon
the march, The generations that have
preceded ns hivve gone so fur on that we
i ol oven | the souml of their
foolsteps,  They hnve gone over the
Leills geod woare to follow them,  But,
Lilgssindl L Chonl, wa ame not in Uils world
Telt aut of doors and unsheltered, There
are gospel loothe or gospel arbors in
which one sonls pee to be comforted,
o forth nuto the mommtain and feteh
olive branchos, aud pioe heanehes, il
Ill_\‘l'TIu heanelies, aml ]\il]ll] bieitichies,
and binnches of thick frees, and build
boot i,

Well, now we are today to contirit
a gospel arbor, or gospel booth: and
how shall we vonstenet 12 Well, we
minst get all the teee branchies amd build,

Now, {f we nra today going Lo succeedl
inbuiliivg this gospel nelior we must
o ander the mount of God's Wlessing
and fatel the olive beonches, aod whnt-
aver else wo st hinve we must have ot
Tepst two olive  branches — peae with
Ciod und peare with miane When 1 say
pence with God L odo not mean to repie-
siend Ciod s a bloody chieftnin, having n
gebdge ngainst s, bt Ldo mean Lo
i there Is no more andagonism Le-
tween o honud and 0 hate, betweon a
hiwk and a pubet, atween elephoant
anl swine, thun there b5 hostility  bes
fween holiness nml sin. And il God is
all holmess and we are all sin there
muost lea rendjustment, there mnst be
o freaty, there must be o stretebiong
forth of plive braneles,

There Is a great lnwsnit going on now,
which mnn bringing  aguinst  his
mpker. That Ilnwsull s now on the
ealendar, 1t Isthe human versus Lhe
divine: it s indgnity versns the im-
maenlate: 10 is wenkness versus omi-
potence.  Man began ity God did not be-
g the lawsuit,  We began it; we ns-
santod our maker, and the sooner we
end ths part of the stragele in which
the fnite attempts to overthrew the in-
finites and omnipotent—the sooner we
end 11 1he better,

Al why do we want to have ‘mm‘e
theongh our Lovd Jesus Christ? Why,
il we hiad gone on in Len thousand years
of war aguinst God we would not huve
eaplured somuch asa sworl or ncavalry
stirrup, or twisted ol one of the wheels
of the chavint of omunipotence. But the
moment we bring this olive beanel God
wnd all heaven come on our sile, Pence
Lheongh onr Lol Jesns Clivist; and no
other kimd of penceis worth anything.

But then we minst have thal other
olive beuneh, peace with man, Now il
is very easy to got up noquarrel,  There
are gunpowder christians nll arourd us,
and one mateh of provecation  will set
them off.  But, my lrotier don't you
think you hud Letfer have your horns
sawed off Had you not hetter make an
apolngy?  When wonld this world be
saved [ Cheist bad oot taken the first
slep? We were in the wrong, Christ
was in the right—all vight amd forever
right,  Aud yel lie took the frest step,
Awd indtend of woing and petling n
kootty scourge with which to whip
your antagonist, vour bl better gob up
on Lho ppdinnt mount where  Clhrist
sufferad for his enemies, and just take
analive leanch, not stripping off the
sol1, cool, feagmnt lenves, but leaving
them on, pnd then trey on them that

oenel switeh, 10 won't et them, and
it will enve you. Peace with God;
peace with man. 1l youi can not take
Lhose two doctrines you are no Chyjis-
Lan,

Plost Do Al tles that Bilnds
Gy learts fn ¢ lelstain loves
The fellowship of Kindreed mimds
1= ke to tliat aboye,

Is

I"eom €orvow, toll, and pain,
Aol =Inowe shiald] D feee g
Andd pertect Tovo wl feirndship relgn

Whragh wll eternity,

Bul my text goes further, It says:
Goup into the mounining and fetch
olive branches and plne brinches, Now,
what  was  suggested by the  pine
branches? The pine tree Is healthy: it
{s uromatic; it is evergpreen, Ilow often
the physician says o his invalid pn-
tients: *Go and inve o breath of the

ineal That will invigorale .Yrm." Wh

such thousands of people go south
every year? It isnot merely to gelto
a warmer ¢limnte, but Lo gel to the in-
fluence of the pine.

I knew on nged man whe had no eapi-
tal of physical health, e had had wll
the disenses you could imagine: be did
not ent enongh tokeep o ehild nlive; he
lived on n boverngn of homannns, He
was kept alive simply by the force of
our holy religion, It gives o man such
pence, sueh quistness, such indopendence
of vircumstnnoes, such |ll‘J|.¥ efuipolse,
I menn thit it s healthy if 0 man gets
enough of it, Now, there are some

ple who get just enough religion to
mlur them, just enough religion .to
make them siok; but if n man take a
full, desp Inhaintion of thess pine
branches of the gonpel arbor he will find
it buoyant, oxubsrant, vadying, immor-
tal henlth,

But this pine branch of m{ text nlso
puggonts tho stmple faot that it is an
ave n, What doos this pine branch
wlwmn snow on s wt It in
oaly n erown of glory, The winter can
noi' fraszo 1t out,  Aml that In the
ohamaoteristle of our holy religion; In

the sharpest, coldest winter of wisfort-
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The Bower of Tree Branches, Olive

une and disaster it is as good a
‘lllilhiﬂlhm sumuer sunshine.

'h:nmoh:l' ho ha il
there are ou w vo
trouble. God mlykwh whtm
through with, , how many bereave-
ments. how many poverties, how many
persecutions, how many m la-
tions! .

And now, my brother, yon have tried
everyihing else, why don’t you try this
evergreen relizion? It is just as good
for vou now asit wasin the daysof
vour prosperity; it is better for you
Perhups some of you feel almost like
Muckle Backie, the fisherman, who was
chided one day because he kept on work-
ing, although that very day he buried
bis child, They came to himand said:
1t is indecent for you to be mending
that boat when this aflernoon ¥you
buried your child," And the lisherman
looked up and said: “Sir, it is very easy
for vou gentlefolks to stay in the house
with your handkerchiels (o your eyes in
griel; but, sir, ought I to let the other
five children siarve because ons of them
is drowned? No, sir; we mean work, we
mean work, though our hearts beat like
this hammer.”
Ah, the gold and silver, the honors,
the emoluments of this world ave a poor
solace for a perturbed spirit.  You want
something llnller than ‘this world can
rive, A young prince, when the chil-
iren came around to play with him, re-
fused to play., He sud: *“1 will play
only with kings." And it might be su
posed that you would throw away all
othier solace before this regal satisfuc-
tion, this imperial Jn\'. Ye who are
sons and daughters of the Lord almighty
ought only to pluy with kings.
The hill of Zion yields

A thousand sacred sweels,
Before we reach the heavenly fields

Or walk the golden streols,

But my text takes a further step and
savs, **to into the monntain and fetch
olive branches, and pine branches, and
padm branches” Now the palm tree
was very much honored by the ancients,
It had H00 different uses. The fruit
wis conservad, the sap was o beverage:
the stems wera ground up for food for
cumels; the base of the leaves was turn-
el into hats and mats and baskets, and
the lenves were carried in victorious
processions; and from the root to the
top of tho highest leal there was usful-
ness,  The tree grew eighty-live feet in
height sometimes, and it sprewd browd
leaves four and five yards long: it meant
viselulness apd it meant victory: useful-
ness for what it produeed, victory le-
vanse it was brought into celebrations
of teiumph, And ol how much we
want the palm branches in the chinrches
of Jesus Christ at this time! A great
iy Chelstions don’t amount to any-
thing,  You have 1o shove them out of
the way when the Lord's chaviots come
along,

The old maxim says: “Do not put
all your ezuy into one basket," butl
have to tell you in this moetter of re-
ligion you bud better give your ull to
God, und then get in yourself, Ol
siys some ong, ‘my  business is to sell
silks and cloths  Well, then, my
Lrother, sell silks nud cloths to the glory
of God. And some one says: My bus-
iness is Lo raise corn andearrots.” Then,
my brother, valse corn and carrols to
the glory of gatl, And same one says:
S My business is 1o manufacture horse-
shoe nails,”  Then manufacture horse-
shoe nulls to the glory of Uod, Thore
i nothing for you to do that you eught
to do but for the glory of God,

Uselnlnessis typilled by the palm
tree, Al we don't want in the church
ainy more people that ave merely weep-
ingwillows, sighing mto the waler,
standing and admiving long  lashes in
the glossy spring. Noo wild cherry,
dropping bitter fruit, We want palm
trees, holding something for God, some-
thing fur God, something for man,

Ledyurd, the great traveler, was
brought bafore tlie Geogirnphical Bociety
ol Greal Beitain and they wanted him
to make some explorations in  Africa,
and they showed himall the perils and
all the hard work nnd all the exposure,
wnd after they had told him what they
wanted him to do in Afvica they said to
him: “Now, Ledyvard, when are you
ready to start?  He said: “Tomorrow
morning."  Well, now, you want to be
enrnost for Christ; you want Lo be yke-
ful in Chiistian servics,  When are you
going to begin? Oh, that you linve Lhe
dpvision to say: “Today, now!" (o
now into the monnt and gather the palm
beanches, But the pulm branch also
meant victory.

Oly, what o grand thing it is to have
sin uonder foot and o wasted life hehind
our bavks.  “Blessad is he whose trans-
gression is forgiven and whose sin
is coverel, *“But,"” says the man,“I
fewl 5o sick and worn out. with the ail-
ments of life.” Younre poing lo be
mwore Lthan  congueror,  **But, says the
man, I um so tempted, 1 am =0 pur-
sued in life."  You are going to be move
than congqueror, **1, who have so muany
nilments and headiches, going to le
ke than conquerory”  Yes, unless you
are so sell-conceited that you want to
manage ull the afairs of your life your-
gelf, instead of lutting Clod manuge
them, Do you want {o drive and let
(ol teke o back seat? Ol no, you say;
Iwont God to be my lender, Well,
then, you will be more than conileror,

Don't you think we had better begin
now to celebrate the coming victory?
In the old meeting-house at Summer-
ville my father used to lead Lthe singing,
and he had the old-fashioned tuning-
fork, and he woulidl strike it upon his
knee, and then put the tuning-fork to
his ear to entoh the vight piteh and start
the hymn,  But, friend. don’s vou think
wa hwd better be ratching the piteh of
the everlnsting song, the song of vie
tory when we shall be more than con-
guererst Iund we better not begin the
rehearsal on earth? * They shall hunger
no more, neither thirst any more;
neither shall the sun light on them, nor
any heat, For the Lamb which ia in
the midstof the throne shall lend {hem
to living fountains of water; and God
shall wipe away all tears from thei
B}'Bﬁ-"

City of Eternity, to thy bridal halls
I'rom Wils prison wnu{l I flew;
Ah, glory ! that's for you and me,

My text brings up one step further,
It says, go forth into the mount and
fatch olive branches, and pine branches,
and myrtle branches, and palm branches,
nnd branches of thick treen. Now, you
know very well that a booth or arbor
mnde of slight branches would nol
stand, The first blast of the tempest
would prostrate it So that the booth
or urbor must have four stout poles to
hold up the arbor or booth; and hence
for the building of the arbor for (his
world we must have stout bronches of
thivk trecs, And so it Is in Lthe gospel
arbor, Blossed e God that we have
brawny Christianity, nol one eusily up-
st The storms of life will come upon
us, and we want slrong doctrine; not
oniy love but justice; not only invita
tion, but warning, It lna mi‘hl.“ oM
poli It inan omnipolent g f ﬂ.n
nre tho stout branphes of thick treen,
1 romembor what, Mr, lf'lnuoif mid Ina
wohoolhouse in thin Btate. The vil
woA :1 llﬂd ll:'u““ elnmd Bodom, and it
Wil 0 have only one good man in
nll th village, amnd {u was called Lot
and Mr, Finney, ng, demorl
the destruction of u:n. lﬂ Il‘lr
mh:r deolared Lhat wou n

Uon upon hiv hewrers unloss they,

oo, And the in the
schoolbeuse sat und ground teeth
in anger, and clinched their ftists in in-
digpation; but before be was through

knees and cried for mercy while mercy
could be found. Oh, it is a mighty gos-
I: not only an invitation bul a warn-
E‘:n t truth, stout branches
of thick trees. Well, my friends, here
s the olive brasch of peace, here is the
ine branch evergresn gospe -
r::hllﬂ. here the palm tree branch of
usefulness and victory, and here are the
stout branches of ~thick trees. The
gospel arbor is done. The air is are-
matic of heaven, The leaves rustle
with the of tiod. Come into
the arbor. | went out at different times
with a fowler to the mountains to cateh
pigeons; and we made our booth, and
we sal in that booth ani :'tu-he;l f:;
the pigeons to come. And we fou
am-kyin the sky, aud after awhile they
dro, into the net and we were suc-
cessful. 8o I come now to the door of
this booth and I look out, I see
flocks of souls flying hither and flying
thither. Oh, that they might come
like clouds and as doves to the window,
ls‘:;n- into the booth. Cowe into the

THREE ARTFUL THIEVES.

And s Peasant who waa Systematically
Plundered.

A peasant was conducting a goat lo
the city of Bagdad. He was mounted
on a mule and 1he t followed him
with a bell suspended from his neck.
“I shall sell these animals,” said he to
himself, “for thirly pieces of silver, and
with this money [ cin purchase o new
turban and & rich vestment of tallety,
which 1 will tie with n sash of rurp]a
silk. The young damsels will then
smile more favorably upon me and 1
shall be the finest mun ut the wmosque,”

While the pensant was thus anticipat-
ing in idea his future enjoyments, three
artful rogues concerted o stratagem to
vlunder him of his present treasures, As
]us moved slowly along, one of them
slipped off the bell from the neck of the
goul, und lastening it without being
perceived to the wil of the mule, car
vied nway his booty, The muan, bear-
ing the souud of the bell, continued to
muse without the least suspicion of the
loss which be had sustained, Huappen-
ing, however, u short while afterward,
to turn about his head, he discoverai,
with grief and astooishment, that the
animnl was gone that constituted so
considerable a part of his riches, and he
inguired, with the utmost anxiety, wlt-
er his goat of every traveler e met,

The second rogne now nccosted him,
and said: 1 have just seen in yonder
lleld o man in great baste dragging
wlong with him a goat,”" The peasant
dismounted with precipitation, and re-
quested the obliging stranger to hold
the mule, that he might lose no time
in o\-ertuliing the thief, He ivstantly
Legan the pursuit, and having traversed
in viiin the course that was pointed out
to him, bhe eame back futigued and
Iireathless to the place from whence he
st out, where he found neither his ani-
inal nor Lhe deceitlul informer to whose
care he had introsted him. As be walkeld
pensively onwanl, overwhelmed with
shorne,  vexition, and disippointment,
his nttention was nroused by the loud
compluints and lumentations of o puor
man who sat by the side of n well.  He
turned out ol the way to sympathize
with o brother in aifii-tion, "recounted
his own misfortunes, and the canse of
thit violent sorcow which seemed to op-
press hin,

“Alus!" said the poor man, in the most
Iﬂleuus tone of voice, “as I was resting
iere to drink T diopped into the water o
casket full of dinmomds, which I was
employed to carry to the caliph nt Bag-
did; ol © shall be put to death on the
suspicion of having secratwl 20 vatunble
a treasure,”

Why do you not jumP into the well
in search of the cusket?” cried the peas-
ant, astonished nt the stupidity of his
new acquaintance, *‘Bocause it 15 deep,”
replied the man, “and I cun neither dive
nor swim. But will you undeviake this
kind oflice for me, and I will rewd yon
with thirty pieces of silver,"

The peasant accepted the offer with
exultation, and,while he was putting off
his cassock, vest, and slippers, ponred
out his soul in thanksgiving to the holy
ﬁl-ophel for his lpruvidenliul suecor,

ntthe moment he plunged into the
water in search of the pretended enrket
the man (who was one of fhe three
rogues who liwl concerted the plan of
rabbing him) soized upon his garmenis
and bore them off in security to his
comrades,

Thus, thirough innttention, simplicity,
and credulity wns the unfortunate
Chaldean duped of his little possession;
und he hosténed back to his cotinge
with no otlier covering than a tuttersd
garment which he rrowed on the
road,—Jewlsh Messenger,

The Buss Relie of Chleknmnugn,

While I was riding over the battle-
field of Chickamauga T came to u cabin
oceupled by o negro family, and the
mun came ont and wanted to dispose of
some  relice from the battletield, He
had some bullets, pieces of shells, two
or thres old bayonets, and o cannon ball
or two, bul the relic ol all relics was an
oll scythe-blude, to which s rough
wooden hondle had been tled with sheap
twine,

“What do you call that?" T asked,

“Dat, sah, 18 what General Graot car-
vied in dis yer fout, und 1 reckon he
mlol\\'iel.l down about fo' thousand rebels
wid it

“My [riend, Gieneral Grant was not in
this battle,”

“Ifa wasn'tr?

‘'No, sir. And no General or soldier
of any grade ever carvied such a weapon
as that,”

ey didn'te”

: “Of course not. Where did you get
t?ﬂ

“Picked I up In the feld, sali.”

"1t looks us if you made it within a
week."

“Look yers, sah, war you in dis
fout?!

**No,"

:'I\*Vnr_‘ you widin Afty miles of it?"

‘No.'

“Wall, I was mght over to Abner
Jackson's, not tem miles away, an' if I
don't know what relics are, you can't
larn me, Uood-dny, sah,"

“But no General ever—"

““‘Uood-day, sah ! Pussons who are so
worry, wetry particular had belter go
long an' hunt up deir own relica, Chil-
len, yo' watch dat white man till he gits
Ii):ynn'da turnip patohl"—Detroit Free

Tess,

“‘In Bouth Americn," says the Toledo
Blude, *‘the ladies smoke ‘with and like
the men." Hers in North America the
ladien are ot In the hublt of mnoking
with the men, but there's no doubt about
their liking them,

Aunt Black (a me- to her little
pon)=*"'"Come_right In yere now, you
J:!m Adams Washin'ton' Lee, nud wosh

face, A v odi
we dm&y:rnmn egd'h..” il

and

] :d.i?.ull:ﬁl nu: m‘m;“mvé
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THE NARBLE STATUE

BY CECILIA K. GIBSON,

In Seplember of the year 15—, ihe

steamer Lady Clare, of the Royal Line,
Southampton to the West
upou ber deck a curiously
mass of llving freight. If
passen er list had been studied. it
ve disclosed representatives of
nations, people aud lauguages un-
der heaven, from continental tourists and
English officers and soldiers, with their
wives, sweethearts, bables and lady’s mands,
to Italinn s tierman students,
Freach civilians, suspicious looking Rus-
sians, native Haytians, Cubans and Barba-
dinns, and American magnates returning 10
the “states” via the West Indies. Into
this buman smulgam, no matter how or
wherefore, I found myself suddenly and
unexpectedly plunged; but I soon entered
upon the sitting process with excmplary
patience sud a degres of enjoyment that
quite repaid me for my trouble, in bringing
tomy nequa many bl t people
from out that motley throng. One espoci-
ally congenial, and with whom I alterwards
spent many pleasurable hours, was an
English offcer in Her Majesty's serviee,
in Jamalea, who was moking the return
trip to rejoin his regiment, after a prolong-
ed leave of absence through the tropical
sumnmer months, in the south of England.
Maj. Strickland was 8 handsome, compun
ionable, courteons gentleman, with keen,
dark eyes, iron-gray bair and musiache,
and military tread ond bearing; a mon of
soholarly and sociul attainmonts, who had
traveled extensively, always csrrying the
best of his exporicnces with him, which,
like choicest vintage, ho only uncorked oe-
easionully for the delectution of his friends,
He wus instructive, smusing, and appreci-
ative—a good talicor, and a good listener,

During our first days out we had suffered
ull the discouragements usually allotted o
prostrate  humonity under the combined
stress of boislerous weathor, nauses, Jassi-
tude and general loathing, but pow that the
skies were clearing and the steamaer setting
to steady business, we began to cast about
for wayvs aud weans of beguiling the tedium
of the long hours, for fifteen duys run is
apt to bepome monotonous without agreea:
bie company,

And bhere Mojor Stickhand eame to the
front in & true soldierly and churming wian-
ner, and we soon strick s boud of sympa
thy in reciprocal acconnts of
“Siern alarums changed to merry meet-

s,
And dru“udful marches to delightful mens-
ures,"

One night, after an evening of music and
games in the silan, wo were smoklng o
final plpes on deck, enjoying the freahness
nod breeziness of oo exhilicating vun, il
wuteliing thie vast masses of broken clouds
seurrylng across the fuce of the full moon
like battallions of troopers hureying o an
engagoment, while below  tho  shadows
chpsed each other over the white cappoed
won until ntlast they mingled with the clowds
und were loat In the distanee, “murine pe-
enforcements joining the coleatial nfuntey,”
a8 the Major poatically expressod it QOur
destination boing the sume seuport, Wings:
ton, Jamacia, our conversation drifisd to
the West Indios, upon which suljeet L
found my companlon full of novel and inter
esting information from having muade tho
tour of the talands many times, rom Cu-
ban politieal disafections wa diverzal by
o natural process to San Domingn, touch
ing upon the native attrocitics, the haslke-
neyod buv pathetie slory of L' Tonssiint,
and tho Prench occupation.  And hors the
conversution look o more personal turn.
Gen: Lo Clere and his boautiful Corsigan
bride, whose childish whims and inordinnte
vaolty and extravagance caused the ruln
of her lord, and the downfull of his ambi-
tlous nsurpations, wero the promptings to
tho following stovy, which the Major pros.
ently related: :

YThe most bonutiful woman 1 ever saw,"
he sald, “wus tho ludy who made the trip
to Jumaen by the sume stenmer with me,
severil yoors ngo, tho frst time T went out,
1 waid she was the most benutiful woman ‘1
aver apw; but these words fell very far
short of expressing the absolute lovoliness
of her face nnd form, She was an English
woman of Irish deeent, and comminglel
with the pure Celtle blood was the warm,
dark blood of Spiin, which Phillp 1L scat.
tered upan tho Irlsh coast from o remnant
of the Armaun, She wis somewhnt nhove
medium height, delleately slonder, and in-
comparably Tule, with ehoeles flushed with
health, Hke the warm, eensuous bloom of o
sleeping child, Hor hair was bluebnelk,
lustvous, and abundant; aod ber dark ayeR
soomed to bafile all enrlous glances.  As
readily conld you hope to discipher o trans.
eription by lookiug into wells of Inl:, as ut
tewpt to fathom her thought through the
maedium of those doep, mysterious eyes,
Bhe cnchanted me with her beuuty, whien
repelled while It fspinated ; she soemed o
living embodiment of all fair and danger.
ous women who lad ever lived, and 1
always felt n peculinr exorelsm In her pre-
sence."

“Wers you married at that thne, Majori"
I asleod,

“Marrlod? A dosen years or more," lio
replied, with an amused smile ot the wuos
tiony “but my copacity for odmivation |
unbounded, and I never could look at a
lovely woman unmoved; besldes, this ono
Intercated me purticularly.  She possosscd
a veraatility of taleat that was somethin g
remariable,  We hud had o very coll anl
stormy voyuge, a0 much that wo had beay
obliged to remain In the salon and find such
pleasiires as we could In mutual ecompani-
fonship, Tableaw vivants and amatogr
theatricals were resorted to in consequence,
and in ench and avery roll assigned her the
woman was surpassingly clever, showing
hersell an actross of no ondinavy ability,
Cleopatrs Zenobla and Lucrotin Borgin
were alike impersonated with fidelity und
characteristio aptitude.  She was, beslles,
o beautful singer, but In the exerciso of
her talent wos strangely capricious, some.
timea responding to a request to sing
with graceful readinoss, nt other times
shging outright without pretext or apology,
From a garrolous old woman who sccom.
panied her, inthe capaclty of duenns, I
learned thot she was the drughter of un
impecunious aprig of nobllity, Sir Edwarnl
Drapor, and wos golng out to Jamalea to
marry & young officer stationed thore, to
whom she had been engoged o long time,
but would make her tamporary home, until
her marriage, with an uncle, the rector of o
small inddnsequent parish in the Interlor of
the island.

"1 Inguired If her uncle wns one of the
pussengers out,

0N, no, slr; ho |s not aboard the steam.
er, but will meet us In Kingston when we
land,!

“ ‘Who then is the tall, elderly gentle-
man with blark halr, who Is with her so
muoch of the timol' .

Y ‘%You mean tho man with & high fore.
hieap, and halr Lo n llon's manoi!

M1 amsonted.

W i0h, he is only an aoquaintance Miss
Isabolia has made sinco wo anlled; but he
4n quite & proper man, 1 assuro you sir-n
wonlthy coffee planter, or something of the
kind Tam told! -

Wiar two or thros dnys past 1 had notleed
a slout, forelgn-looking goutlomnn paying
conaplouous attention 1o tho young ludy
but I gave the clroumstance vory lliile
thoughtsupposing him to bo & reintive or
or guardinni but tho Information Impurtad
to mo ralsod & half susplolon of the girl's
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s siranger solooted from m  mol hordn
of asteamshlp paasengors whilo  her
pover was awaling bar  arrival

Kingston with & Pmm" cagBIResy
and impaticnce!  When | passed them on
sy way through the cabin I unconsciously
flastied ber au indignant glsace which My
Lady retarned with intercel, a3 sho sud-
denly ceased talking and looked me steadily
and desiantly full i the face, her ha'f-velled
gyos giowing 'i“;:jm” and vosoRs-
tuntil 1 was fairly

m?:n-:imn!t\!‘l thought that she should
have noticed my mood: | did not intend to
make it rudely apparent. Hut then, I re.
fiected, the old woman, her companion,
may have told her of my questioning, and
douptiess feels justified In resenting &
possible  interference. But throughout
the remainder of the trip the ‘planter’
oluimed her undivided sttention, 1o the
exclusion of everyone clse, which I thought
angured unfavorably for the expectant
bridegroom.

“Wheawe finally arrived fn port, and
were come ashore, my attention was once
more drawn 10 Miss Draper aml her com
psmion, by the arrival of two geatlemen, In
one of whom 1 Instinetively recognized the
roctor, and in the other an old East Indian
comrade, Cant. Henry Lightnor, whom 1
had not seen for several years. 1 was de-
lighted to sco him and while at the same
moment he discovered me aml came for-
ward 1o greet me, 1 heard the young lady
remark in 4 low tong to the clergyman;
“Not to-night, uncle 1 am sorry o disap-
poiut you, but am really far 100 weary lo
undortake the long drive into the country
so soon after landing. 1 shall remain ot
the Luke View House tonight, and you
may send the coachnias for me any time to-
morrow.’ Then turningto Cupt, Lightner,
she luid her small well-gloved hand lightly
on his arm aml continued: ‘As for you,
Harry, you had better return to the rectory
with Uncle, and bo his guest for the night,
and 1 will follow in the morning’—

“ sautheast,’ he whispered reproachfully,
swould you denrive me of your company to-
night, after all these weary months of
walting !’

wshe  hesttuted, disconcerted, and I
thought turned ateifle pale as sho answer-
odz Don’t be absurid and tiresome, Havry,
bt please doas | wish, 1 am really {1l and
exhausted from the journey, and quite un-
equnl tp company to-night.  Go back with
Unele, and do not worry about me. 1 will
rost comfortably in the hotel, and blosspm
guy, Hke,a fresh-blown tos fn the mording.”

“He pressed her hands sudly a8 he gave
o reluctant consont, and aflter seelng her
and her companion safely housed in the ho-
tel, ho entered the carriago with the clergy-
i and was deiven homeward.

4] resolved to keep nn esplonage upon s
afflanced during the evening, vut to my
sirprise heaed it rumored that o marriage
cererony had been porformed in the holel
reception room Immediately after dinner,
and that the bekdal couple wers about to
start for thelr future home in the woun-
tains,  Tha brlde, it was sald, was & vislon
of lovliness, and the brldegroom o planter
of great wealth and vast estates, When
they deove away into the bright moanlight
wight I atood on the verandn, and had #o
ditfeulty in vrecognizing my late compunions
o pogrigiey e then 1 fell ta wondering  how
poor Harery Lightner would bear the treach-
crous blow.

*T'wo months lwter 1 road in the Calonial
Revord of the sudden death of the unfoprtu
pate bridegroom, who had begqueathed all
his worldly possessions to hls fair young
Tlide,

SN you aver moat hor agalal™ 1 nskod,
ns the Major paused and refilled his pipe,
whitel hand burned low durlng the reeltal

Yoy Lot her several thnes during the
ensuing year, once in Spanish Town, onee
in Port Royul, snd frejuently in Kingaton,
Sho dreessed in widow's garb, and seemad
deoply religious, driving long dlstances to
attond service in the purlsh chueeh, ind re-
sponding liberally to ull elerionl ealls for
local chavities or missionary support.  She
was young, rich, and of course ns boautiful
ns over, and had Harey bean in the con ntry
I should have greatly toared her infnence
over him. Hut fortunately he had baen ve-
called ta Ilnglond shortly atter ner marei-
age, and I doubt if he oever hoard of her
widowhood, In conformity with English
cistom, her mourning was at first blacl,
but ns black is a dress jncongruous in the
trapies she suon substitutad pure white, or
white with black teimmings, und in this
garb she was angelie.  But  strangely
enough in all onr meetings she nover seent.
c_-l o recognize or sea mo, though 1 several
times sat near her in church, so near, in-
deed, that 1 eould hoar her murmured sup-
plicution, “Good Lord, deliver us," In the
Tadbany,

“After a fow months she disappeared
mysteriously, and upen inquiry I eould
lenen wotlinge of her exeept that she had
pone to Teinidad on business:  What he
business was 1 never hoard: but at the ond
of two years she swldonly reappered in
damaica, as mysteriously and suddenly os
sho hud vanished, with a new name, an
augmentd fortune, and in company with a
sweel, womiinly young girl, whom sha In-
troduced ns her stepdaughtor, 1t was
then dmown that shio had married o socond
husbund at Teinldad, 0 widower with one
eliflid, who died within six months of thelr
nnlon, bequenthing on immense fortune
ciually to his wife and daughter, the lat-
101'% shatre Lo revert to a distant relative in
case of her death,

“During thelr stay in Lexington I mot
her soveral times, but never without o
thrill of adiniration at her splrituclle beau-
ty, which was enhuneed a thousand fold by
her sthetie dross and snintly demenvor,

“Alter  few days in town they drove out
o hor former home in the interior, where
for mord than a year 1 lost all trace of her
until finally one day, in leoking through
the papers, T came doross the announce.
tent of Ler thivd matehmonial venture, the
bridogroou this time wing o man well
lnown aboul town as o titled debanoher, 1
confoss | was sopiewhat startled as well as
dlsgusted at the number of alllances she
Wis contracting, bub wos oven more start-
led when a fortnlght later 1 read of the
sudien doath from heart disoase of her lat-
estill-starred husbamd,

"And now unsavory stories bopan to be
whispered about, 1t was sald that her
youne stop-daughter tind rldaen bave buck
into Kingston one night, through a florco
atorm of wind aud raln, and, between
frlieht and sobs had confided to one of tho
ldien 10 the hotel that she belioved her
lop-mother hod dealt foully with her hus-
band, 11, was ussorted that, he haa died of
heart disoase, but on the night In question
she hnd distinetly heard unearthly grosns
proceeding from thelr chamber, und after
his denth o dark biue mark hed apponred
wround liis theoat, which gradually deopen.
el until 1t becamo black. Hey mother, in
alarm, liml vedressod his nock with her own
hands, tylng » white sllk handkerohief
Bligh up around his throat to conoeal the
baleful mavk. Hut she had soon It and
poluted 1t out to hiar, when sho turned upon
her a look of such malignity thut it seomed
;"‘ though wia would strideo hor dend at hop
SOt Sho slunk (o affelght from the hated
room, und onco vutside mado wll apeed to
mount u horso and ride for satoty out Into
tho night and slotm, leaving the dreadtul
houso with its unexplained horrors {ur be-
hind, Mho had always foared how slop-
mothor, whom who wooretly suspeoted of
trouohory toward lor fathor, and now she
oould not be Induced o rotuen to her pro-
Leotion, but domanded an inyestigation by
tho authorition, Hor roquest was wrantad
and an o investigation  ondered  whioh
romulted In  the vemllot of ‘sulolde,

widow tostifylng  thay

tha olght In question,
had boon drinking deeply, suddonly
lmhlluﬂﬂm\muw oham-
bar, Alurmod 84 his proteseted
il 40 an unwsed room In the

“The young girl who had caused the ar-
rajgnment was sent to a relative in
and when the epidemic of excitement hud
subsided a reaction took place in her favor
which completely wiped out all stigma or
suggestion of wrong-doing, The old life of
religious devotion und fervor was reassurad,
her charitics and alms were multiplied,
prious ministrations and kindly offices were
daily and hourly performed. The sick ware
visited ; the poor cared for; the hungry fed;
the neady clothod. The parisl clergyman
consulted with her; nelghbors praised and
blessed her; the very servants rendered her
voluntary homage for her kindly acts and
magnificent benefactions.

W hilo the balo of grace surrounasd her
sho 1 her intentlon of building and
endowing o chapel as o memorial to herlats
husbund. She seleoted a beautitul design
in church architeciure and lsid the plans
before the rector of the parish for his com-
mendation and  spprovul. The parish
churck was old and in need of ropairs; the
living small snd precarious, but must an-
swer until the new chapel was completed
and consecrated, when she would sce that
the endowment wus sufticieut and the living
permanently secured. The site seleoted for
the chapel wus on one of her estates, high
up in the mountains, facing & famous well
traveled road, and overlooking a vale rich
in tropieal luxurisnce. There the corner
stone of the new church was duly lald, and

then in course of Lime It was finished snd
endowed.

When completed it was pronounced a
eem of architectural besuty by all who
came lo mce it. Built in the form of a
cross, with numnerous pinacles and turrets
rising high into the uir, surmounted by gil-
ded crosses, it shone in the bluzing tropical
sun with a burnished glory that murked it
conspicuously for miles around. Resting
nguinst the mountain side, embowered In a
back ground of vines and lollage, it seemed
1o offer i rotreat of rest sud penoefulness to
the weary and heavy laden, The inside of
the church was finished In solid polished
woods, with inlawd floors, marble front,
stained glass windows, and a grand pipe
orean; while the channel contained an al-
tar of finished marble, with carved pauels
representing poenes from the New Testa-
ment, copied from the musterpieces of
Florenca,

The ouly unfinished feature in the work
was a conapieuous niche in the wall which
wid reserved for o full-lenghth statute of
the beautiful woman whose voluntary off.
erings ‘and prompt activity bad designed
and carried out the pious work. She had
given the order toa famous sculptor in
Rome, who was to have 1t carved out of
whitest Carrara marble and sent out as
soon ne completed. The model for the
stntue wos o full length pointing of her-
self, faultless in faco and form, which re.
produead i marble would immortalize her
name and fame, and be 4 monument to her
benilicence when she had passed away.

“When the church was consegrated the
statute had not yet arvived, and the untin.
ished niche wos decked with vines to hide
its incompleteness,

“A few days after thoe impressive cere-
monies she announced her [ntention of
visiting the ‘States,’ en route for England
and the Continent, where she expected to
remain indefinitely, but before sailing gave
orders for the raising of the statue, and the
care of the chapel in herabsonce. A month
loter the return steamer brought the nows
of her denth, and the chapel bell tolled her
solemn requiem, She had died of fever on
slupboard, and boen sadly burled at sea

“A few doys afterward thestatue arrived
from Rome, nnd was placed in the vacunt
niche resorved for it. The sculptor, know-
ing it was a work designea for a church,
hod with an artist’s licenso, departed from
the original model and constructed ndraped
figure of the beautiful woman in the pose of
8 medimval suint. ‘'he workmanship was
of tho most delicata and dificult pattern,
but possessed a graca and tendornesss of
outline that universally suggested the
nntigue works of art. The marblo was of
the whitest, withouta fleck ov flaw, theen-
tire face and form the perfection 1o detall
of the exquisite being it wes intended to
represent.  Tho news spread like wildfire
through all the country round, and hundreds
of visitors now flocked to the chavel to view
the wonderful statue. Old friemds and
noighbors turned os de to weep as they
gazed upon the reprod action of the heaven-
1y face in marble, recounting in subdued
tones tho kindly acts snd saintly deeds she
had performed. Even the little children
githered wildflowers from the mountain
side and wove them into wreathes and gar-
lands to 1oy ot the small white feet,

“[or three yeoara thestatue ocoupled Its
pedestal in the chopel niche in pristine pur-
ity and beauty, and then, for the flrst time
it begun to be noticed that & shade was ap-
pearing in the marble. The exquisite stat-
ue, hovetofore unblemished, was gradually
discoloring ; tha spotless marble was darken-
ing and deepening around the perfect neck.
At first it was thought that o flaw had been
deteotad, but a caraful examination showed
no cruoks or blemish nave the hideous dis-
figurement that still continued to sprend,
until at last o well-defined, lurld streak en-
ociroled the entire thvost. In time the mark
grew darker and move intenss, and then s
new feature nppeared in the imprint of a
pmall-slzed woman'’s hand, with livid, mur-
dorous fingers clutohing the once falr
throat.

“Phecommuuity beheld the miracle with
horror and approhension, Tho long-for-
golten stories were rovived and rehenrsed.
Visltors and tourlsts once more thronged
tho chapel uisles to gazo upon the superaut-
ural monifestation, shiverlng with fright
and drend us they hurvied down the moun-
taln path. The chapel was gradually de-
sortod and fell Into disuse, worshippors
learning to entern suorad editice desecrated

an unhallowed Image.
b’“u\al the endowment and emoluments
continue. The chapel remuins in the moun-
talns almost hidden under a growth of
vines and lh!'nl.\bf.ll‘f sod the ghmetly
et UM O L
arker r evary -
jea Ita nooustomed niohia {n the wall, where
t may be to-day, an imperishable
monument o the many crimes of the im-
plous but beautiful woman who raised in"

Lessons of Experienoe.

Anxlous Mother—My son, that young
Indy you ndmire knows nothing about
housowork,

Bon—Woell, mother, you know you
don't elther,

“Truo, my wson. Your father's
hrather, however, married & girl who
d1d, and tho monoy she saved was In-
vouted in renl estnte, and thoy are now
living in n brown-stone phince.”

#0Oh, well, his fortuno couldn's all
havo como from M:. e .

“Maybe not, b your
hl::' and I mwﬁvlnri.n & rented
house sad one of our old servant girls

owna It "—Harparm Basasr, i



